TRUTH. 

The big question is what is it they don't want any of us to find? 
It was a tie; the heavenly vote was split right down the middle-two in favor, two against [THE 
MIDDLE WAY]. At issue—"Should human be created?" The ministering higher beings formed parties: 
Love said, "Yes, let human be created, because the creature will dispense acts of love"; while Truth 
argued, "No, let human not be created, for s/he is a complete fake." Righteousness countered, "Yes, 
let human be created, because s/he will do righteous deeds"; and Peace demurred, "Let human not be 
created, for she is one mass of contention." The score was even: Love and Righteousness in favor; 
Truth and Peace against. 


What did 'the One resting among the stars contemplating humankind' do? The One took Truth 
and hurled it to the ground, smashing truth into thousands of scattered pieces like the third stone tablet 
of Moses. Truth is the myriad and sundry golden nuggets of understanding not found in any one place 
or creature; each piece makes no sense alone but when combined with those pieces that arrive before 
and after it: results in wisdom. Thus The One broke heaven's tie. Let each human find, learn and 
understand the truth for self. Now, two to one in favor, human was created. The ministering higher 
beings dared to ask the Master of the Universe, "Why do You break Your emblem, Truth?" for indeed 
Truth was The One's seal and emblem. The One answered, "Let truth spring up from the earth." (Psalm 
85:11). From then on truth was dispersed, splintered into fragments across the world, like a jigsaw 
puzzle. Like gold it must be found and collected only one discovered fragment at a time. While a 
person might find only one piece, it holds little meaning until joined with the others each containing 
different pieces of the whole. This truth cannot be told or taught it must be found and understood 
only by each seeker. Seek and ye shall find and understand; truth is never hidden only discovered and 
understood. Only knowledge of it can be passed on; it is there is all anyone can teach after discovery. 
Only then, slowly and deliberately, could humanity learn existence of truth one person at a time. To 
make sense of things. Nothing is new under the sun, it is all old wine, often spoiled, sold in new 
barrels. Neo-age spiritual and old religions, sciences, mental health & medical sciences all are simply 
old wine in new casks, and/or packages. SOS or same old stuff; every new age spiritual teacher said 
this from Jesus to Krishna to Krishnamurti to Gandhi to Gurdijeff to Alan Watts to Stuart Wilde; they 
all taught this same teaching; spirituality is an absolute personal matter between seeker and higher 
realms that each individual must find for self; it cannot be told or taught. No sales people needed to 
sell you anything; no pied pipers needed to mislead you. Each seeker alone is the light unto his or her 
personal path of personal sacred truth! Nothing, nobody else can guide you there. Simple as that. It is 
up to you to find the gold nuggets of your knowing; your way not the way of religion, science, politics, 
identity ideologies or charlatan teaching. Find and learn understanding of personal sacred Truth and 
then are you allowed to leave this hell on planet earth. It is knowledge of the Truth that sets you free, 
as your personal sacred truth only. 

One must be worthy to stay here and only then is s/he allowed the free will to choice to stay or 
leave this realm: to reincarnate or transcend this realm to higher realms. Rulers of this place keep 
people doped up with religion, sex, TV and worse against finding their personal sacred truth. Why? All 
are distractions from Truth, which is found in the middle-ground of you only. The big question to ask 
self, is what is it and why they don't want you to find and learn it? All religious structures, diverse and 
complicated to keep seekers distracted and confused, are of little to no spiritual value to their believers. 
It is believer ignorance to that fact that keeps these cults controlling the world alive and thriving; 
reselling old often spoiled wine in new jugs as enlightenment and salvation. These controlling cults 
that bind us here date back to origin of humanity; their methods are tried, true, and well tested for a 
reason: They work to a fault controlling and exploiting ignorant newly arriving generations of humans 
by simply reselling the old tried and tested to the new as spoiled, old wine resold in new jugs as 'the 
way.’ There is no The Way; only your way. Barnum said, "a sucker is born every minute......" All of 


this was here before you arrived in one form or another and remains for well after you leave. Think 
about it. 


Essay in part inspired from an Ancient Jewish allegory. 


The Monopoly. 

My grandmother was a wonderful person. She taught me how to play the game Monopoly.™ She 
understood that the name of the game is to acquire. She accumulated everything she could and 
eventually controlled the board. Then she would take my last dollar and always look me in the eye to 
say the same thing: “One day, you will learn to play the game.” That summer, I played Monopoly with 
a friend almost every day, all day long, and that summer I learned to play the game. I came to 
understand that the only way to win is to make a total commitment to acquisition. I came to understand 
that money, possessions and power — are the way that you keep score. By the end of that summer, I was 
more ruthless than my grandmother... to win the game, I learned to bend and break people and the 
rules. I sat down with her to play that fall. I took everything she had. I destroyed her financially, 
psychologically, and spiritually. I watched her lose every dollar and quit in utter defeat. Then she had 
one more thing to teach me. She said, “Now it all goes back in the box. All those houses and hotels; all 
the railroads and utility companies... All that property, power and wonderful money... Now it all goes 
back in the box.” But! I worked so hard to get it all; I do not want it to go back in the box! ‘No,’ she 
said, “None of it was really yours. You got all heated up about it for a while. But the game was around 
a long time before you sat down at the board and it will be here long after you’re gone: players come, 
players go — the game always ends the same: everything goes back into the box. Houses and cars... 
Titles and clothes... Even your body.” Suddenly, I realized the fact that everything I clutch, consume, 
hoard, fight, beg and compete for is going back into the box; I lose it all. Therefore — ask yourself; 
when you finally get the ultimate promotion or meet the ultimate person, have achieved the ultimate 
education, when you have made the ultimate purchase, when you buy the ultimate home, when you 
have stored up financial security and power and climbed the ladder of success to the highest rung that 
you can possibly climb ... and the thrill wears off — and it always wears off — then what? How far must 
you walk down that road before understanding where it leads? I never understood what people are 
thinking when screwing over everyone else for percentages of the take, action, or loot. Surely, you 
realize — it is never enough! One forfeits everything making the final trip out of here in a decorated 
box, covered with flowers, riding in the back of a black limousine, to spend eternity in a graveyard 
ENCHAINED by all that baggage. So one must ask these questions: What is the point of 


living! What matters? 


